TheTragcdic 

Z4.Docft graunt me hedgehog, then God gramn me too 
Thou maie(l be damned for that wicked deed. 

Oil he was genrle,milJ 5 andveituous. 

C/tf.Thentter forthe Kingofheauen that hath him. 

La, Heis in hcauen)wherethoi?llialtneuer come. 

(?/tf.Let him thankc me that holpeto fend him thither. 
For he was fitter for that place then earth. 

Z<*.And thou vnfit for any place but hell. 

Yes one place clfc,ifyou will heare me name it. 

Zrf.Some Dungeon. Glo, Your bed-chamber. 

La. Ill red betide the chamber where thou lied. 

G/o. So will it Madamcjtiil 1 lie with you, 

Z<«. Ihopcfo, 

G/o, I know fq, but gentle Ladic v^nne, 

Toleaue thiskindincuunterofourwits> 

>^nd fall fomewbat into a flower methodc ; 

Is not the caufer of the time-leire deaths. 

Of thefe Plantagcncti, Henry and Edward, 

^sblamefull as the executioner ? 

La. Theu artthecaule,and moft accurll cfFerd. 

G/o.Your beautie was the cauic ofrhat ctFeft. 

Your beauie which did haunt mein my fleepe, 
Tovndertakethe death ©fall the world. 

So I might reft that hoore in your (w cetc bofomc. 

La. If I thought that, I tell thee homicide, 

Thefe nailes Ibould rend that beautie from their cheekes. 

Glo. Thefe eyes could neuer indureftveet beauties wrack, 
You fliould not blcmifli them if I ftood by .• 

As all the world is cheared by the Sunne, 

So I by that, itis myday,raylifc* 

Z4.Blackc night ouerihad thy dajr,and death thy life. 

(j/o.Curfe iiotthy ftlfefairecrcaturc,thouart both.- 

La, I would I were to be reuenged on thee. 

Glo, It is a quarreU moft vnnaturall. 

To be reuenged oil him that loucth you,. 

L*. It is a quarrcll iuft and realbnablc. 

To be reuenged on him tha flew my husband. 

He that bereft thee Lady of thy husbaneV 
Did it toil elpe. thee to abetter husband. 


of Richard thcThird. 

La, His better doth not breath vpon the earth, 

Gotoo.hcliuesthatlouesyou better then he could. 
Xrf.Namchim, oVff. Plantagenct, 

La. Why what was hee ? 

C/(?,The iclfefame name,but one of better nature, 
Z/*.Whercis hce ? 

G^.Heere, Sbeejpittethathim, 

Why doeft thou fpit at mce? 

La. Would it were inortall poy/bn for thy fake, 

Glo, Ncucr camepoyfon from fo fwcetc a place, 
£/r.Neuer hungpoyfon on a fowler toade. 

Out ofniy flghtjthou doeft infcifl: my eyes. 

G/ff.Thinc eyes fwectc Lade hauc infe^lcd mine. 
Z«.Would they were Bafiliskes to ftriketbeodead. 

Glo.l would they were, that I niightdie at once. 

Fur now they kill me wit Ji a liuing death ; 

Thofe eyes of thine, from mine haue drawne fait tcares, 
.Jhamed their afpeift with ftare of childifli drops, 

1 neuer filed to friends nor cnenjie. 

My tongue could neuer Icarnefwectefoothing words. 

But now thy beautie is propofiic my fee ; 

My proud licartfucs, and prompts my tongue to fpeake. 
Teach not thy lips fiich fcorne,for they were made 
For killing Lady, not for fuch contempt, m 

If thy reuengefull heart cannot forgiue, 

ftarpepointedfword. 

Which if thou pleafe to bide in this true boforacb 

Andletthefouleforththatadoreththee* 

I laie It naked to thy deadly ftroakc.* i ’ 
AndhumblybegthcdeatI)vponmyknce. 
Nay,docnotpwle,twasIthatkildyourhusband 
But nvas thy beauty that prouoked me .• 

Nay nowdifpatch,twas Ithatya king 
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